AFTER   EVEREST
In spite of all this fun—and did ever family have more
of it, or a more splendid father to keep it going ?—I was,
in some ways, a rather serious boy; in many respects
a most annoying and rather priggish little creature. I
adored Lewis Carroll, Grimm, and Shakespeare, and loathed
stories of adventure or history. I was passionately fond
of astronomy, and knew the sizes, speeds, and distances
of the planets far better at the age of eight than I do
now at the wrong side of forty. My greatest delight where
books were concerned was the Encyclopaedia ; I remember
giving lectures to my long-suffering family with much
ceremony, which consisted of reading articles from these
massive volumes on subjects which I understood imper-
fectly myself. But the bugbear of pedantry was wisely
kept under control by my father, who poked fun at once
if keenness on too great accuracy, or a precociousness
unnatural to the young, showed itself at any time.
We three children all owe a very great deal to our nurse,
who looked after us throughout our younger days. It was
she who taught me the songs and habits of the birds, and
where to find, but not to disturb, their nests. She was a
true lover of nature, and it is due to her that I have always
taken so much delight in Natural History.
My parents made one great mistake in my upbringing.
That was to let me remain under a governess until the age
of ten, and then send me straight away to a boarding-
school. I was more acutely miserable during my first few
terms at that school than I have ever been in any cir-
cumstances either before or since. No boy should be sent
to a boarding-school without having had at least a few
terms at a day-school previously. I was suddenly sur-
rounded by other boys of ten, and had never known more
than a very few boys of my own age before. I had always
avoided them in order to make paper models or to immerse
myself in my beloved astronomy.
Now, boys of ten can be the most pernicious little devils
in their dealings with each other, as we all know. Although
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